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oners Tell Own Stor

of Enm sion Disaster at Bay of Pigs

By JIM ECKFR and- ., LS, in the spling of 1961,
ROBE} RRELLEZ . bR Fnousangs had fled Fidel
Associated I‘ﬂ‘% taff VV]“GI’S Tastra’s s regime to Florida, men

- Sverd” cnnvergmg on the Opa-
oorstep of a rambling ranch-{Jocka Airport, an abandoned
style home in Coral Gables;[Jfavy> and. Marine: base near
ila., Ulises Caiko, 27, tnnder[y Miami, ‘i trucks and private
kissed his wife’ gbodbye Figars. ‘

As the tall, tiim ~ Cubani] The trucks drove up along-
lwalked down the steps, his 108fide a row of unmarked Amer-
yvear-old son, Ulises, “jr., ‘ram Emn planes, vand the men

and caught him by the hand. {ffimbed inside: By now it was
“Dad, the house keys,” thel

laxk.
boy said, his face set in adult{] “We flew straight to Trax,

n airfield high in the moun®

seriousness. “I'll be the man of ||
the house now. I must have ams of Guatemala,” Mr. Leyva
the keys.” % .. = :ald

In Mmms Rene Leyva, 49 il The 49-year-old Leyva was

gsigned to air force mainte-
hince and  stayed behind.
ers went into combatl bat-
iéns. Speaking of his young
1, Mr. Leyva said:

s#Poor- little Eduardito. He
ooked.so frail and helpless in
rainitiz., He had always been
Et,rict;y‘ 8 student;, never &n

read fival pmof of the day”sv 9
issue of the nétvspaper Advance:
but his mind" Was not on (h#
sheets. & was' Wamng foi~ %
telephone cai.”

M. Leyva’gfoh E{duar&‘o i“}
had volunteeted {61 ri anti:
Castro invasigh‘Yorde REr, Ley-
va had told tH&' mgﬁ‘ﬂf efs that
his sori could g ‘ﬁ" he' could
go, too. g

thiete.. ‘He never even played
oldigr in-games.

l oked Sel-Asstfsd
. “H Idnf %"%‘“W Thag to aim|
gun ofveven Ti™ " But a:
a man told him tHey both cotId|fféw Weeks Tatet,” Wﬂw came|
go. Mr. Leyva telephoned the own from the mountzin, he
publisher and said he would Be' dbkedl BRHTE pid se¥-ussured.
away for a few ddys . i Wike m real [ *leoldiest " I' was
At the ‘airline countér” ‘at flordudinse e -
Miami Airport, Raoul Arahgo| -Profesgbualisoldiers many. t‘“
waé spending his last day be- Jthemy Afgexfcans, whipped thel
hind the desk. He sm‘ﬂ%d to rlenyinto _shape.
hithigelf. * .A"Imractmed mrachu’r@ jumps|
He was tited of standmg, and itk Americans,” = said M.
here hé“was, going off to learn [drengo. “I made five practice
to be & paratrooper. That could [fimps. I didn’t ask them what

be pretty hard on the feet, too, hey were doing there.”
he thaotight. '“L eanuot say if the Ameri-!

Tt was March 15, 1961. ans were orl active diity, or of-

A ¢dll to arms had rung|ficially representing their Gov-,
. 5 o - .
[irough the exile Cuban com- [froment.” said Mr. Carbo.

munity, and m ere -pather- || At first. it was Cubans in-
ing. ¥, and men were gather tructing’ us,” said Mr. Santi-

#There was really ro otherl go. “We traided for about a)

ek i onth. Then we started get-|
ﬁ:ssmn left for us 1n‘11fe" but Av_to. 2o to Ciiha."...

held, said there wete some Cu~ pors, women and children, were
ban recruiters who gave atpn the docks, and President
least the impression they were|[Bomoza came down to visit be-
representing the United States, fore we sailed.” .
and particul

particularly {asemertiral Had B-26 Bombers

ratellisogsameency.
“I stayed behind at an air-

Recruiting Incentive ield in Nicaragua to help tend
he bombers and equipment,”
“We had

Telephone Bings

Now the telephone rahg and’

They said an incentive to re-
cruiting was the line that with|fhe elder Leyva said.
the United States behind it, the |B-26 bhombers.’!
invasion could not fail. “Nothing much happened on

“I never talked to any Amer-|[fhe way to Cuba,” young Leyva
icans,” said Mr. Arango. “Therefecalled. “We were escorted
were many Cuban groups in [mnost of the way by TUnited
Florida talking about invasion, Ptates destroyers. We expected
and I joined this one because it ffhem to go into action, but they
was the largest and seemed to {idn't.”

cthen they feil nead They kept

|heaging JoK M, thak, e é&o&%

and no*& to say whether any
Americdn waiships' or planes
aided in the “invision. effort)

“I saw one plane " said Mr.
Santiago. “It was ours,-It wcnt
over on the 15th, on the way
to bomb an air base in Cuba.

“We. were getting br1efings
on the way over. ‘We Were
ready and we thought we were
going  to win. 3

AL mldnight they got us
up,.  We had got together to
throw’ away letters, pictures,
watcheif rings, everything we
lo ed éfoze going in to fight

we loved.”

Thef ,{mn got into the boats
to o "ashore.

“Hey were little runabouts
with ‘outboard motors.  They
were shooting at us, machine

where and when we were going
to land, but we may have . just
landed in the wrong plaee;

Two Shet in Air

“Two of my buvddies: were
shot -t0 death while wg were
coming down. We never did zet
¢ontected up with the .main
toree.”

*{Mr. Berrellez, one nf‘m’ﬁ au-
thots of this story, wa

vana that mornin b
thonsands of Mr, Cukird®
tia pouring east 1o ;
of Pigs. These troct
lrushed a week. egilier
gbher diregtiop;to answer a
falye invasion rymyw. The big
anti-Castro undgpgsowid, which
had.prepared. igbloyg-up bricdzes
and tunnels .betsgren Flavina

in the

guns. It was thick,” Mr. Santi-|and, the ) piep, had

ago said been Wlp&@m’«*'% ss artests

. April 15 wheén iny; lanes

(;harged in Ranks attacked” 3 ut g),('e %‘ ious
“Froth the moment of land-|Wwarning g W;;Qg}hd)

ing I lost all physical sensa-|.. By, ni“g’ all, Mr. cGgstro’s

tion.” said’ young Leyva. “It ;elnfolcgmgnt , a’(g Epﬁwh[q the

h
battle ares. an%l $he Hde bg:zan
0 FUTRets L ais
CFhere . wemﬂ,,mme lem«gious
battles that night,” sald ¥pung
Leyva “Their tanks coggd -up
ang ~fought .with qurs. wOur
Crews. were bettel tmmc{&i .and
we hurt them.”
“Eight of Castro’s tanks at-
tacked us,” Mr. Sauntiagg. ;.sa id.
“We got all but one.”

seemed  like I was watching
a bad movie,, Their men ca

coreaming ‘Patria o, Muefty
(Fathetland -or Death) @nd

~

‘eoming in owaves.”
“They were in closed 1anka
in the most amazivig manner;”
Mr. Carho said, *They finally
broke under fire, but scores‘
s Were killed:”
Back at the almada, thmgs

bl

Supplics Runt Low?:'m "

e A

were going wrong. .. i
“After the first Mafloa,:d of :
Then supplies.ran low.
troops eot off. the, unloading, e U rooa no water.
eruinment. Jemmed.” spid’

iT had a couple of crackers with

Humberto Sanchez, 28, an,in- that's all,” Mr. Santiago

fantryman who \vaa wmjnm ‘M‘
to wet ashore, e
“The Houston (a f wu:shi;mﬁ
was full of saldiers and tons, of;
aviation g=ag, muniliops fang
other supplies.”
“We thought the it E~

By the 19th, we were abla‘u*
out o ammunition a@dy our
400:\&‘5 were - down ., ge one
gun. Tzwlr"ffﬁaeks
Ltn heavier aml now
idery was coming,into
eir air icrce sﬁmfed

%

when he needed to shoot, doing i’y
what he needed to do. By 7 ruw
o’clock the shooting was over e war
far a while,” Mr. Santiago said.i \
“We saw a truckload of wnm-l
en militia approaching, I1r1ng
their guns in awkward fashion. ¥
‘'We thought, “This is war?’ We*m“
blasted them with a bazooka [t¥-A81Q5ID
shell,” Mr. Sanchez said. fimes. nlvél:.’rman treatment, At

“Castro must have suffered|2sh & what scemed an
4,000 casualties in those first CLe¥nity. to the pusmxerq M.

few hours)” said Mr. Carbo, . Castro agreed to let them go.

“We captured an important ;

highway leading into the beach - - ‘juswiAedal 107 (18

and a small airport.” ~B 0] YoBY SISPIO LSUOUI AT
“We dropped rlght on top of 1uas pu'@ sIg[op 9yl tm afdoad

the Castro forces,” Mr. Arango SU0SI SUOH 2U} Deypaid £jus

go the order to retreat.
¢ told we were on our
wn.” 1

Fmom then on. it was long,
Iy mm*fh,g in pnmn .
s,

,he futm 2 anq c:(trnp-

3

have the , best
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